Man, take him from the study of his destiny, and make him live like an animal, ignorant of the present, and careless of the future. My whole soul, therefore, turned towards the desire to know, and consumed itself all the more because it concentrated all its strength and all its desire on one point only.
During my first months in the Philosophy class, this state of mind was unbearable ; I saw nothing but doubt and obscurity. I found in philosophers nothing but contradictions ; I considered their proofs puerile or incomprehensible ; it seemed to me that metaphysics obscured common sense, and that philosophers, from the heights of their speculations, had not foreseen the simple and natural objections which ruined their systems. I myself, irritated at the uselessness of my efforts, began to play with my reason, I took pleasure in supporting alternate sides of the question; I put scepticism into practice. Then, tired of contradictions, I placed my mind at the service of the newest and-most poetical opinion, I supported Pantheism with all my heart. I affected to speak as an artist; this new world pleased me, and I amused myself by exploring it in all its parts. This was my salvation, for, from that moment, metaphysics appeared to me intelligible, and science seemed serious. I reached, after much effort, a height from which I could embrace the whole of the philosophical horizon,
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out of the shade and to open their flowers in the sunshine.
